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he goes on fighting. Yet so wonderful is his courage,
so nimble hjs skill, so heavy his shock, that he sjjill
carries slaughter among the enemy, 'and death has1
not yet claimed him. (The story is here strangely
interrupted by a legend of a Sultan of India threatened
by a lion. Hoseyn leaves his fighting, is transported
to India, addresses the Sultan at some length, the
lion roaring at the two meanwhile, and then proceeds
to draw tears of remorse from the penitent animal,
whom he then takes back with him to Kerbela, and
shows him the bodies of the martyrs, who begin to
talk in a piteous manner.) There is little now left
of the fated family. The men are all dead save
Hoseyn. The women gather together to carry his
armour and standard. The Imam himself puts on
the old torn shirt we have heard of before, and
prepares for the last fight. A dervish from Kabul
mysteriously appears, and throws himself upon the
spears of the enemy. The king of the Jinn comes and
offers the help of troops of his genii. But Hoseyn
is not tempted : " What can I do with the empire of
the world, or its glories, after my dear ones have
all died and gone?" and he goes to meet his foes
for the last time. He staggers back, wearied and
hopeless, and lays his head in the dust. The enemy
approach and stone him; one draws nigh to slay
him. His grandfather, the great prophet Mohammad,
appears to him to console him, and tells him how all
this sacrifice of life tends to the happiness of the
world. And Hoseyn answers: " Seeing thy rest
consists in my being troubled in this way, I would